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by PUBLISHED WEEKLY. the account of the poor man who came to Jesus, | ful. I can acknowledge that we do not serve a 
The SO at ote oe . asking for the restoration of his child. “Jesus| hard master; but a rich rewarder of all those 
rom Price, if paid in advance, $2.00 per ansum. saith unto him, all things are possible to him that | who diligently serve Him. 
test Subscriptions, payments and business communications, received by | believeth.”” When he cried out with tears, “ Lord Eleventh Mo. 19th. Two weeks this day since 
that JOHN 8S. STOKES, I believe: help thou my unbelief!” If merciful} we returned to Westtown. We seem now to 
L at No. 116 Norra Fourrn Srreet, ur stairs, | Tegard and compassion was shown to this poor | have gotten completely underway. A great effort 
lise PHILADELPHIA. man, “will not God avenge his own elect, who | it is, too, on the part of some of us. Fear I shall 
it a8 sa iaeiasees alates een enleniienes waeicemmensiinie ery night and ~ unto Him, though He bear | not be able to hold out much longer. If right 
> for JOSEPH WALTON long with them? I tell you that He will avenge | that I should be released, a way will, I believe, 
if Macmteeows, Deaamaesen Oo. HN. 3 them speedily.” That there seems encourage-| be made for it. A peaceful release is what I de- 
an . o al — - oF ane? m -_ — Him who is| sire; and He — eee oy - my 

s touched with a feeling of all our infirmities. motive in coming here, and my honesty of pur- 
“? eee Ninth Mo. 23rd. This has been a day of deep | pose in the oer of leaving will, I ah oaiee 
¢ by ——_,._ a n:.... 6 1ut, 4 UY Ui | and sore exercise. Notwithstanding which, felt | my steps aright. I remembered in our meeting 
hird Selections from the Diary of Abigail W. Hall. constrained, both in our morning and afternoon | yesterday, that it was testified by the lip of Truth 
= (Continued from page 330.) meeting, to open my mouth in a short testimony. | himself, “If ye have faith as a grain of mustard ‘ 
cipal Seventh Mo. 12th, 1855. To the goodness and | It seemed this afternoon as though I could not | seed, ye shall say to this mountain be thou re- | 
will mercy of Him, who condescended to my low| give up; and yet, to withhold, I feared that the | moved, and be thou cast into the sea, and it 
as in estate this day, do I feel bound to make this blood of some poor soul would be required of} shall be done.” Greatly did I desire for my- 
erly entry; having felt for many days past, afraid to | me; some one who was called upon to sell, all, | self, an increase of this true and living faith, 
os make any more; being almost ready to fear that | and who was about to turn away sorrowful.| being made sensible that where there is a want 
ones I never should again see “ one of the days of the | Such an one had I in my little way to plead with. | of it, there is a wavering: and, “He that wa- 
g the Son of man.” But early this morning, wasa little | Upon leaving the meeting-room I was comforted | vereth is like a wave of the sea, driven by the 
ill in prayer raised in my heart, that whatever we did | in hearing, I thought, sounded in my spiritual | wind and tossed.” During our vacation and in 

aduct this day, might be to the glory of God. On| ear: “Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord,” un-| my visiting among my friends, I was not left 
ae taking my seat in meeting, there seemed to be a| worthy, altogether unworthy as I am. without religious exercise. But the Lord was 
ty at helper near; but it required close watching and 28th, Yesterday was our Monthly Meeting. | good to me. I remember on one occasion, when 
nmu- waiting, that He turned not from me! Never} To me it was a good meeting, especially the silent | feeling a commission to stand forth for my dear 

have I felt more the necessity, as well as the] part of it. Renewed, living, and fervent desires} Lord and Master, yet feeling my great weak- 

1 Re- reciousness, of maintaining the watch: and I do| were raised to the great Head of the Church, | ness and impotency, I pleaded on this wise: “So 
a Pelieve, if we were more concerned to do so in| that He would be unto us mouth and wisdom, | ignorant am I, I am as a beast before Thee.” 
aan good earnest, we should oftener know of strength | tongue and utterance. And if any one be called | When involuntarily the reply came: “ An horse 
heme, renewed ; a running and not growing weary; a| upon to speak in these our solemn assemblies, | shall be led with bit and bridle,” &c. So in- 
sland, walking and not fainting. that they might “speak as the oracles of God ;” | structive was this, that I no longer reasoned ; but 

15th. First-day—Through the whole of our|as that which comes from Him, alone gathers} ventured forth with my little offering; trusting 
“aa meeting for the solemn purpose of worship, I had} unto Him. Sensible was I made of this in our | to the leading and guidance of my good Master, 

a to contend with the weakness of poor nature.| meeting yesterday. Oh that we may become a| who is able to help, support, and strengthen all 
shows The spirit truly was willing, but oh, how weak | more living and spiritually-minded people! led, | those whom He puts forth. 
igh in the flesh! This I can nevertheless say, the war-| fed, and nourished by Him, who remains to be} 22nd. More busy than seems best meeting 
ease fare was maintained, as I yielded not in the | the alone leader and feeder of his people. morning. There seems no avoiding it, with the 
a least, I humbly hope. May the Lord in mercy| Tenth Mo. 4th. To-morrow closes the present | care that devolves upon me. But this I can say, 
nes look down upon me, and pity my afflictions, and | session. It has been comparatively a short|I move about with a prayerful heart. “Thy 

1887, enable me to rise above it. For thou only art| one; being shortened or rather lightened by the | loving-kindness, O Lord, is better than life: 

nt the able ; and through thee alone I look for help. good behaviour of the children, at least those I | therefore my lips shall praise Thee.” 

ve dis 19th. Renewed desires have been raised this} have had to care for. It has been a more com-| 26th. A day of exercise. Oh! the fears that 

oe morning after heaven and holiness. Enable me, | fortable term than any previous one. My heart | attend lest while I am preaching to others, I 

sor O Heavenly Father, to walk before Thee day | hath often been humbled and instructed, under | myself shall become a cast away. Deepen me, 

of the by day, more carefully than I have hitherto | a sense of a restrainin power: even the effective | O Heavenly Father! that I may by a consistent 
ease of done! Set a watch, O Lord! before my mouth | word, “ Peace, be still hath been again and | life and conversation, not only glorify thee my- 

» SOME and keep the door of my lips. That so I may | again spoken. Never have I entered upon care | self, but help to bring the dearchildren to glorify 

a bring glory to thy name, and peace to my oft | under feelings of more discouragement ; but the | Thee, who art everlastingly worthy. 

. weary and troubled soul. Lord hath been good to me; and like the poor| 29th. To-day was our Monthly Meeting. The 
21st. Not very well this morning; but the | centurion formerly, I have felt unworthy. AIII| forepart was held in much stillness; which was 

good Master seems near, which is a comfort; yea, | could offer this morning in our meeting, was my | broken by our friend, David Cope; through 

ith the was it not for the lifting up of the light of his | great unworthiness; and my heart was humbled | whom a language of sweet and tender encourage- 
convey countenance upon me now and then, where should | and contrited under the feeling. ment flowed, to the lifting up of drooping minds 

5 when Ibe? Truly, I have experienced Him to bea] 7th. Had a satisfactory close at the school. | present. The passage of Scripture he dwelt most 

Supt. Father of the fatherless, and that He does take | After the children had gone through with their | upon was, “ Therefore, my beloved brethren, be 

NE. care for me. Greatly do I desire to be found | lessons, a precious stillness ensued. Dear E. | ye steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the 

Iphia. serving Him in sincerity and truth. Evans had something excellent for both children | work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that 

, M.D. Eighth Mo. 20th. Have had ashort visit from | and teachers I felt it laid upon me to say a| your labor is not in vain in the Lord.” A re- 

may be my dear friend Samuel Cope. After a little | few words, but through fear withheld, and lost | newed call was powerfully extended to each one 

joard of leasant conversation we dropped into silence. | strength by so doing. When will I learn to fol-| of us; for which favor I felt bound on the bended 
hough it was but for a few minutes my spiritual | low my an Master, in childlike confidence, | knee to return thanks; craving help to follow 


strength was renewed. What a favor to be 
noticed by the Lord’s messengers! 
21st. Comforted and instructed on reading 







nothing doubting? Remembering how it was 
then, I endeavored this morning to do the little 
I believed required of me, for which I feel peace- 







faithfully our dear Lord and Master, the few re- 
maining days lengthened out unto us here. I 
was sensible of the spirit of supplication, ere our 


dear friend spoke; but felt as though I could not 
yield; but after the foregoing testimony, it was 
“as fire shut up in my bones.” Thou wast good, 
O Lord! and helped through; for which favor 
may increased diligence and faithfulness be mine. 

Twelfth Mo. 3rd. The remembrance of the 
favors of yesterday, has animated to pursue with 
alacrity the duties of my station. How does the 
presence of the good Master, cheer and enliven 
us on our way! causing us not to “grow weary.” 
I left my bed early, with sincere desires for best 
help, to perform throughout the day both my re- 
ligious and social duties; but felt so poor as 
meeting hour drew nigh, that I went to it in fear 
and trembling. Through favor unlooked for 
and unmerited, the dear Master drew near; and 
I felt my spirit bound for and with the living in 
Israe]—those who were choosing to suffer afflic- 
tion with the people of God, &c., &c. Dwelling 
under my exercise, I found that I dare do no other 
than express it; and was helped and raised above 
the fear of man, to do so. A quiet calm suc- 
ceeded, attended with a prayerful heart, to be 
kept little, low and humble before the Lord and 
his people. 

13th. Our meeting this morning was to mea 
good one. Though not a time of abounding, 
there was a quiet feeling, like a canopy, spread 
over my mind; and sincere aspirations ascended 
unto the Father of all our sure mercies, that He 
would be pleased to “keep me in the way I 
should go.” Near the close of the meeting a 
little matter seemed to arise by way of testimony. 
But having been heard in several of our meet- 
ings lately, and from a fear of being burdensome, 
I begged to be excused : and “ He, whose tender 
mercies are over all his works,” released, and 
that without condemnation. 

17th. After a day of tossing and distress, I 
was comforted in our evening collection with a 
little bread handed in secret; for which favor 
my soul reverently returns thanks. The children 
were so quiet and attentive to the reading, and 
went to their respective beds so still, that my 
heart exclaimed, O Lord, thou art good, very 
good to us all! 

23rd. I think I can say sincere sighs ascended 
to my Father in heaven to be strengthened to 
perform both my duties to Him, and the dear 
children over whom I am placed as overseer; 
that I might be preserved from doing anything 
that would add to my condemnation when night 
shall come. I soon found on gathering into 
silence at meeting, my spirit brought under ex- 
ercise on behalf of the dear children ; and gladly 
would I have brought them in spirit unto Jesus 
and there left them. But oh how was the call 
sounded “feed my lambs.” I could plead as 
Peter did, “thou knowest all things,” &c., but 
here was to be a trial of my love; and I found 
nothing short of obedience would bring peace: 
so allowed myself to “ be guided and led whither 
I would not,”—a peaceful quiet followed. 

(To be continued.) 


For “The Friend.” 
Natural History Notes. 


As I was walking along the street of our vil- 
lage on the last day of the Fourth Month, I was 
surprised to find around the base of a tree, and 
also at another spot, from which a tree had been 
removed, several large clusters of toad stools or 
Fungi. I was surprised because it was earlier 
in the season than I supposed such plants were 
accustomed to grow. ‘They were members of the 

ric family, to which the common Mushroom 
belongs; and like that well-known species, a 
slender white stem was crowned with an inverted 
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rounded cap (umbrella-shaped), the under side 
of which was filled with their plates or gills radi- 
ating from the stem to the outer edge of the cap. 
The cap was of a light brown or leather-color on 
the top, and the gills or plates were black. The 
individual plants had sprung up so closely to- 
gether as to form compact masses, of 50 or more 
in a mass of three or four inches in diameter, 
and the expanded tops varied in size from a large 
pea to that of a shall teak nut. 

I cut off a few of the tops and placed them, 
with the gills beneath on a strip of paper. They 
soon deposited hundreds or thousands of the 
black spores or seeds, which are produced in 
these gills ; but some which were left under cover 
over night, betrayed their fugacious character, 
by melting down into a black liquid. 

On the same day a friend brought me a speci- 
men of Helonias bulbata, one of the varied species 
of our plants. It was found in a swamp near 
Haddonfield. I had seen it three years ago 
growing in a swampy tract to the north of the 
ridge on which the village of Moorestown is 
situated. But that locality has been under- 
drained and upturned by the plow ; and the many 
interesting wild flowers it once produced have 
given place to tomatoes and other plants more 
profitable to the farmer, although less attractive 
to the botanist. The Helonias belongs to the 
Lily family, and is nearly allied to the Blazing- 
Star, a plant common in the rich woods of Ches- 
ter County, Pa., but which I have never met 
with in our sandy soils. In it, the staminate and 
pistillate flowers grow on separate plants, and 
the former forms a long and rather conspicuous 
spike (4 to 9 inches) of white flowers. The 
Helonias has numerous oblong, flat, evergreen 
leaves springing from the top of the root stock ; 
and from their midst, in the early spring, it sends 
up a thick, hollow stalk on the upper part of which 
are crowded numerous small, pale pink-colored 
flowers, containing both stamens and _pistils. 
The anthers are blue. The whole plant is smooth 
—not furnished with the hairs or other append- 
ages which are common in many plants. 

In a former number of “The Friend,” men- 
tion was made of the Cray-fish, a little crab-like 
animal common in the Western States, which 
sinks its holes so deep as always to reach moist 
earth or water, which seems necessary to its exist- 
ence. Within a day or two past, a friend from 
Kansas said that for about 18 months very little 
rain had fallen in the section of country where 
he resided ; and many wells had gone dry. Be- 
fore leaving home, he commenced sinking a new 
well, hoping to find water at a greater depth. 
When he had dug down 10 feet he found cray- 
fish at that depth, with water in their holes! 
How much deeper they would go before giving 
out in despair, could not be told. J. W. 
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Incidents and Reflections—No. 131. 
DIVINE PRESERVATION. 

In the beginning of the year 1749, Daniel 
Stanton in the course of a religious visit sailed 
for England. As they approached the British 
coasts, they encountered a storm, and the vessel 
having received some damage, the captain de- 
termined to alter his course, and take refuge in 
the harbor of Kinsale in Ireland. D.S. says: 
“We got in sight of the harbor; but night 
coming on, and being fearful of rocks and shoals, 
they put off to sea, and the weather being 
moderate the fore part of the night, the seamen 
were too careless, and did not keep so strict a 
watch as they ought; but the captain as he lay 
in his cabin, had so great an uneasiness on his 


mind, that he could not lay still any longer, ang 
went towards the head of the vessel, and found 
that, instead of being out at sea, we were near 
striking on the land; whereupon he immediate} 
awaked the sailors, and they tacked the val 
about, and were very watchful until morning; 
thus we escaped that danger. 

“In the morning it was very foggy and 
storm arose, and we could not discover the 
harbor, but were driven about for a considerable 
time. They threw overboard one anchor, but 
the storm continuing, and the weather distressing, 
we were drove towards the land, and the seamen 
being almost wearied out, apprehended we could 
not keep off much longer. Thus we were in 
great distress, expecting the vessel would be 
wrecked ; and the captain being much surprised, 
came to my companion and me, telling us he 
would do what he could to save our lives, but 
that we were in great danger of being lost, and 
he expected we would be drove on shore in the 
night, if we kept off in the day ; and was desirous 
to know our minds, what he had best to do, 
whether to run the ship aground while we had 
daylight, that if any of our lives were spared, 
we could the better see how to help ourselves, 
We, not knowing what to advise him for the 
best, only to trust in the good providence of God, 
the captain concluded to steer towards the land. 
The cries and lamentations of the people were 
great for mercy to their souls, apprehending the 
vessel might be soon dashed to pieces oll we 
might suddenly lose our lives; but I had reason 
to believe that the gracious and merciful Being 
was pleased to hear our cries ; for the nearer we 
came to land the fog cleared away, and they 
espied a vessel, which as we approached nearer, 
we discovered was lying at anchor, at the mouth 
of Kinsale harbor, where we wanted to be; and 
as we came on our way the harbor appeared 
plain. Thus through the great deliverance of 
the Almighty, we arrived there safe and dropped 
anchor; for which merciful preservation our 
hearts had great cause to be humbly bowed 
before Him. The captain came to me saying, 
‘Now, if you have it in your heart to retum 
God thanks, I will join with you on my bare 
knees ; and if it had not been for your prayer, 
we should all have been lost;’ but I ascribed 
this great deliverance to the kind mercy of 
Divine Providence to us all; although I can 
truly say, my soul was earnest in supplication 
before the Lord at times on this trying passage; 
and at one particular season, as I lay in a 
cabin, not knowing but that we might be swal 
lowed up in the mighty ocean, the spirit of 
prayer came on me, and I was raised on ni 
knees to make intercession with the All-powe 
Being; after which I went upon the deck, and 
the captain, seeing me, expressed in a ve 
loving manner, his unity and satisfaction ; and 
thought that the same good power and presence 
which attended my mind, had some reach upon 
his heart.” 

When in England during this visit, D. Stanton 
met with one “ professing the truth,” who did 
not manifest a trusting confidence in the care 
and protection of the Ruler of the universe, but 
pleaded for carnal defence, and asked what 
defence people had in the province of Pennsyt 
vania. Daniel says:—“I told him that Prove 
dence was our defence ; yet he pleaded for carnal 
defence in such a manner that gave me much 
pain of mind, and I told him that I had no unity 
with his principles, and bore my testimony against 
his unprofitable discourse.” 


The Leominster Tract Association has pub 
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lished an account of a remarkable deliverance | and sailed for England, where she arrived in| Pharaoh said: “Every son that is born ye shall 
of the crew of the “ Providence,” a vessel that | safety to the joy and satisfaction of all connected | cast into the river.’ How real such revelations 
sailed from Sunderland, and was overtaken in a | with her heaven-preserved and now restored crew. | make these Pharaohs to become! What con- 
storm on her voyage home from the White Sea.| Captain H. could indeed say, “This poor man | firmations of Scripture are appearing, now close 
The crew were at the pumps when the deck was | cried, and the Lord heard him, and saved him|at hand! Over those silent graves a hundred 
swept by a large wave. In rey to the captain’s | out of all his troubles.” generations of men have walked, unconscious how 
uestion, “ Are you all there?” he was answered, near they were to valuable discovery. Tourists 
«All here, but the ship is a mere wreck.” The : have gossiped among the ruins of the temples at 
cabin being filled, all the provisions were spoiled, The Remains of Pharaoh. Luxor, with no suspicion that the still forms of 
and the water on deck was gone, all they had} From the published accounts of the remarkable | a hundred sovereign rulers of lost ages were 
left being a cask in the forecastle and a few | discovery, within a few years of the mummies of | slumbering amid their spices just underneath the 
biscuits for a crew of seven or eight men. In | some of the ancient Egyptian kings, the following | rock they trod upon. e did not have to talk 
this great trouble the master went below, and | description is condensed. It is taken from articles | about them as if they were Mars and Saturn and 
fell on his knees in his cabin, to ask the Lord to|in the Christian Advocate and Sunday School | Jupiter and Vulcan ; their story was not a poetic 
show him what he was to do. On rising from | Times. myth; they were real beings, and had been 
his knees he fell into a kind of trance, in which} In the summer of 1881, the Khedive of Egypt | waiting some thousands of years in the dry 
it was clearly shown him what kind of coast they | became acquainted with the exact locality of the | sands of their own land for our service. 
would approach, and the creek into which they | hiding-place in which thirty-six mummies of} How is this? The Egyptians believed that 
would find an entrance. He saw a high bold | kings, queens, princes, and high priests had been | each soul of a human being was wont to return 
shore with a sugarloaf cliff and a long low reef| long entombed. The existence of this hiding- | sometimes to the body it used to inhabit. They 
beyond, and three men in a boat coming towards | place had been for some time suspected, on | therefore embalmed the corpse speedily after 
the ship. He went on deck and ordered the | account of the sale, in Cairo and elsewhere, of | death, with the view of preserving it absolutely 
foresail to be loosened and set, which after much | many Egyptian antiquities of great age, but the | through the eternity of years. There have been 
difficulty was done. The mate asked him what | secret of the source from which these antiquities | found, sculptured upon the walls of temples, 
they were going to do, he replied, “ We must | came had been so providently kept by the dis-| certain very significant representations of their 
get the ship before the wind, and make for some | coverer, that it was only after threatening and | ideas on the subject. A winged insect with a 
lace where we may obtain water and provisions,” | imprisonments and other Eastern methods that | human head, is just flitting down toward the 
hey had made an observation that day, and | the exact locality became known. Under the | coffin-lid, underneath which is the shrouded form 
found that they were a hundred miles from the | direction of Emil Brugsch, subconservator of the | preserved in its spices; outside, upon the case, is 
coast of ae The captain, after watching| Museum of Bulak, these mummy cases and | painted the countenance in bold outlines, seemin 
most of the night, lay down to rest, and after a} mummies were removed to the museum, and the | just glad to give a welcome with its wiboupenal 
time was awoke by the mate, saying, “ Here is a | silence of thirty centuries was broken and a new | eyes, as it used to give. 
high bold shore ahead, sir!” On going on deck | chapter written in the history of desolate Egypt.| Remember that there might be said to be 
Captain H. knew it was the shore he had seen in} Some ancient Egyptian engineer had con-| almost no rain in Egypt. The Nile River gives 
his cabin the day before, and went aloft on the | structed in the limestone cliffs of Deir-el-Bahari | all the moisture the fields have with its annual 
cross-trees, telling the mate to steer according to|a shaft 6 feet square and about 37 feet deep. | inundation ; but this covers only the plains, the 
his orders. At the bottom of this shaft a long passage turned | hillsides are dry always. Hence it results that 
They sailed along the coast all that day, the | off toward the west, then aheagily toward the | when the corpses of the dead were properly em- 
snow often falling heavily; sometimes the ship | north, ending at last in a kind of oblong chamber, | balmed, and then deposited in one of these dry 
was so near the rocks that the mate was alarmed. | 23 feet long by 13 feet in breadth. Here the | receptacles of the rocks beneath the unchanging 
They passed two or three openings in the shore| greater number of mummies were found. As|sands, they might be considered well-nigh im- 
and felt inclined to put into one or other of them, | soon as Emil Brugsch had arrived at the bottom | perishable. It need give no surprise whatsoever 
but as neither of them was the place the captain | of the shaft, and at the very entrance of the | to us that the bodies of veritable men and women, 
had seen, they sailed on ; but by and by he told | long passage, he came in sight of a yellow-and-| who lived four thousand years ago, are still on 
the mate that he would soon see a sugarloaf rock | white coffin, then another of the seventeenth | the earth, unchanged in lineament and feature. 
and then a long low reef, and inside that a sloop’s | dynasty, and then more and more, while the} Not unlikely there are countless thousands of 
mast at the end of the reef, and a boat would | ground was so littered with vases, funeral urns,| those who saw Joseph on his throne in Egypt 
come out with three men in it. All this soon | statuettes, and other Egyptian funeral gear, that | now lying undisturbed in their sycamore coffins, 
came in view, greatly to the mate’s astonishment. | the explorer scarcely knew where to place his| their hands on their breasts, their eyes closed, 
When they got to the end of the reef the boat| hands and feet. Few men in the whole history | their funeral garlands still twined. And so just 
came alongside the “ Providence,” and the cap-| of the world have ever had such emotions as this | now, that old dreamy, dreary land, which is first 
tain asked the men if they could take him to an | explorer had when examining these caves. By | and even foremost in this inspired history, has 
anchorage. One of them came on board and | the dim light of a candle he read the names of | come forth into conspicuousness because of its 
asked the captain if he had not had a pilot, and | the greatest kings of Egyptian history. Among | deadness. We have lived through the ages, till, 
when he was told he had not, he put his hands | these mummies were those of Seti I., of his extra- | in these last few months, there is offered before 
together and exclaimed, “Then how have you] ordinary son, Ramesis II, with that of Ramesis | the entire world a new species of logical argu- 
get in here? you must be a good man, God has | III, and that of Thotmes III., the obelisk maker. | ment, a fresh kind of evidences of Christianity. 
n your Pilot.” They brought the ship to| Here was the king who knew Joseph; here was| It is likely that some Bible students will grow 
anchor by the fishing craft, and the men soon | the father of Pharaoh’s daughter, and the founder | confused over the recurrence of Pharaoh’s name 
supplied the strangers with water, bread, and | of the dynasty that dwelt in Zoan. here at such widely extended periods through the 
fish. The fisherman took the captain to his} In the summer of last year, 1886, the mummy | Old Testament, and also the New. It needs to 
home, and when he told the wonderful facts | of Seti I., and that of his extraordinary son, | be borne always in mind that “ Pharaoh” was not 
to his wife, she also exclaimed, “ You must be a| Ramesis II., with that of Ramesis III., and that | a man’s name, but the name of an office. It was 
good man, God has been your Pilot!” In the | of Thotmes III., the obelisk-maker, were divested | like the word “Czar” among the Russians, like 
morning the pilot took Captain H. to the top of | of the resinous shrouds they were buried in, and | “Cxsar” among the Romans; it was the title of 
&® mountain, from which - could see several | the inscriptions were read with skilled knowledge | the king in all the dynasties. 
creeks, and asked him, pointing to some of|of the characters the priests had used in the} That Pharaoh who troubled Abram so vexa- 
them, if he came in by any of those? And| funeral rites and liturgies. So now there is|tiously about his beautiful wife lived and died 
when, after hearing it was none of those, he} visible in the Museum at Cairo a long row of|two hundred years before that Pharaoh arose 
showed him the right one, and was told that | mummies, whose very names fill our entire imagi-| whose dreams gave Joseph such difficult prob- 
was the one he had entered by, he told him it| nation with amazement. lems to solve with his interpretation ; and it was 
was the only one by which it was possible to| Let us try to realize what is opened on the|two hundred years more before that Pharaoh 
gain an entrance to that coast, again exclaiming, | Bible-loving race of men the world over. How | arose whose oppressions in the brickyards forced 
“You must be a good man, for God has been | fantastic is the conception, yet it may be a literal | the Hebrew slaves into rebellion. Then there 
your Pilot.” fact, that we can yet look upon the lips which | was another king, Ramesis II, who made the 
After a good deal of delay, during which time | said to Jacob the words, “ How old art thou?” | Israelites still more wretched ; and another still, 
the “Providence had been given up as lost at | Nay, we can look upon the hollow eyes where | Menephtah, who tempted God, received the ten 
home, she was put into the best sea trim possible, | once flashed the meanness with which another | plagues, and whose host was overthrown in the 
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Red Sea. 


men with each other now. 
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Doctrines. 
In attending a meeting in Philadelphia on 














Meeting; and listening to a communication in 
which there was a mixture of truth and error; 























serious mistakes in the minds of those who ac- 
cepted the teachings; the writer was impressed 
with a feeling of the loss sustained by our Society 
for the want of more discrimination in some meet- 
ings in sending forth ministers to labor who are 
not settled on the right foundation themselves ; 
and for the want of more efficient care on the 
part of the elders and other concerned Friends 
in the meetings which are visited by such, to 
ta prevent the audiences who are gathered on such 
occasions from having spread before them as the 
principles of Friends’ views which are either 
wholly or partially contrary to our doctrines. 

























































































thoughtful persons, many of them not members 

of our Society, to be thus led to suppose that the 

doctrines of Friends are different from those 

really held by us; and to have ground to believe 
that we are departing from those spiritual views 
of religion so prominently proclaimed by our 
early members. It is equally distressing to re- 
flect that some of our own members, especially 
the younger ones, may be imbibing unsound 
sentiments. 

One form of erroneous teaching, to which the 
writer feels desirous of calling attention at this 
time, is that which so applies the Scripture testi- 
monies to the necessity of faith in Christ, as to 
lead the hearer to suppose that he is saved when- 
ever by the exercise of the natural power of be- 
lief which man possesses, he accepts the truths 
recorded in Scripture concerning Christ; thus 
leaving out of view the indispensable necessity 
of being washed, sanctified and justified by the 
Spirit of our God; of experiencing the new birth, 
the change of heart and character, without which 
no one can see the kingdom of heaven ; of obey- 
ing the teachings of that Divine Grace “ which 
bringeth salvation” and which teacheth to “ live 
soberly, righteously and godly.” 

That faith which is saving in its nature neces- 
sarily includes true obedience, without this the 
Apostle James shows that what is called faith is 
“dead,”—has no spiritual life and virtue in it. 

The Apostle Paul speaks of our being saved 
from wrath through Christ; and he adds: “ If, 
when we were enemies, we were reconciled to 
God by the death of his Son, much more, being 
reconciled, we shall be saved by his life.” This 
implies, that although through the death and 
sufferings of the blessed Redeemer, we are placed 
in a capacity for salvation, yet that our full sal- 
vation is effected by the “life” of Christ, that is 
his Divine power and spirit operating on the 
heart. This is that spiritual blood by which the 
saints are purified and made meet for an entrance 
into the holy city; and which flows from Christ, 
the inexhaustible fountain. 

In accordance with this is the language of 
Isaac Penington, in one of his letters:— 


“This is it which I have daily experience of 
in my heart; that it is no less than the light of 
the everlasting day, in which the renewed man 
is to walk, and no less than the life of the Son, 
(whom God gave a ransom for sinners,) which 
can quicken man so to do; and none but Christ, 
none but Christ, by his life revealed in the soul, 





















































































































































































































































































































































We must avoid confounding these 


First-day morning of the week of our late Yearly 


and in which the doctrines of salvation were so 
imperfectly presented, as to lay a foundation for 


It is a very serious evil for a company of 
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doth in me.” 





have spiritual power.—Jos. Cook. 
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PATIENCE. 
BY M. B. H. HAZEN. 
Dear heart, and does thy sail impatient wait 
Upon the silent sea, 
With not a breath of wind that, soon or late, 
May waft thee safely to the harbor gate, 
Where thou wouldst gladly be? 


Selected. 


Be patient, heart, and wait thy time to go; 
Be sure the hour will come 

When either on the tidal ebb or flow, 

Or when the winds may soft or fiercely blow, 
Thy God will guide thee home. 


’Tis easier far to reef thy fresh’ning sail 
Upon a stormy sea, 

To hold within thy hand the rudder frail, 

And bravely face the coming of the gale, 
Than safe and idle be. 


Thy God, be sure, has set some task for thee, 

All idle though thou art, 
Some task whose outward form thou mayst not see, 
Some work of hidden meaning, though to thee 

It seems an idle part. 


So heart, dear heart, be patient still, and wait 
Upon the silent sea. 

In God’s own time the wind, or soon or late, 

Will waft thee safely to the harbor gate, 
Where thou shalt happy be. 


—S. S. Times. 


——_——— 2 ____ 


A HEBREW PROVERB. 
BY MIRIAM K. DAVIS. 

See the swarthy toilers sweating under Egypt’s burn- 
ing skies,— 

Not a moment for repining, not a breath to spare for 
sighs; 

Hope itself so long quiescent, they forget it has not 
fled ; 

Faith so long reviled and taunted that it surely must 
be dead. 

Human strength can bear these burdens till they weight 
it to the ground, 

Human patience still endureth, till deliverance is 
found ; 

When the task ordained by Pharaoh heart and soul 

and sense benumbs, 
“When the tale of bricks is doubled, Moses comes.” 


Homely toil and sodden longings—what to us such 
lowly things? 

Shall the soul that strives for freedom o’er them droop 
her fluttering wings? 

Ay! for never work so lowly but of life it is a part ; 

Never trials grow so petty but they fret the human 
heart. 

As the winter follows summer, after labor cometh rest, 

And the Voice divine has told us that the mourner 
shall be blest. 

Surely, though he needs no herald, clash of arms, or 
beat of drums, 

“When the tale of bricks is doubled, Moses comes.” 


Comfort ye, whose hearts impatient long for better 
things than these ; 

In the future waits deliverance that no mortal vision 
sees. 

Though the daily task oppress thee, others yet have 
labored more; 

Thou canst bear, and strength not fail thee, what has 
been endured before. 

Something dear has still been left thee, as the drudg- 
ing thousands see 

Stars unclouded shine in promise of the nation yet to 


be; 
And, if all but faith should fail thee, thus the sage his 
wisdom sums : 


“When the tale of bricks is doubled, Moses comes.’ 





and blood shed there to wash it, can save the 
poor sinner from sin, wrath, and misery ; and my 
hope is not in what I have done, do, or can do; 
but, in what He hath done without me, and also 


To bring together in one church evangelical 
and unevangelical opinions would make, not a 
denomination, but an amalgamation, a conglom- 
eration, that could never succeed practically, or 
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THE NIGHT MIST. asi 


All the night long the gray, embracing mist 
Has held in tender arms the tired world; 

The sleepy river its soft lips have kissed, 
And over hills and meadows it has curled, 


Its white, cool finger it has gently placed 
On weary stretches of deep, drifting sand ; 
The noisy city and the far-off waste 
Have felt the benediction of its hand. 


The drowsy world rolls on toward the day; 
The fresh, sweet wind of morning softly blows; 
The willing mist no longer now may stay ; 
With first expect’ncy of dawn it goes! 
—Margaret Deland, 
nines 
“Esteem them very highly which labor among you, 
and are over you in the Lord, and admonish you,” 


They who are dedicated to the service of the 
ministry, and bear in their foreheads the inseri 
tion of holiness, having to conflict with all the 
struggles of the private soldier, may sometimes 
manifest weaknesses inconsistent with the dignity 
of the holy office; and he who yet remains to be 
“the accuser of the brethren,” will not fail, where 
he can under any disguise gain admittance, ex- 
ceedingly to expose and magnify these ; and would 
lead, by little and little, to despise the Lord’s 
anointed, “ to speak evil of dignities,” and lightly 
to esteem the sacrifices which the Lord hath com- 
manded to be offered in the holy place. It is not 
in my heart to justify, to excuse or extenuate, the 
failings and imperfections of the foremost rank in 
the Lord’s army; I know it deeply behooves them 
above all others, to walk circumspectly, to make 
straight steps to their feet, to be examples to the 
flock ; and I am verily persuaded, there are none 
who feel more deeply for their offences,—none 
more deeply bowed under the humiliating sensi- 
bility of their own unworthiness,—none more 
frequently covered with blushing and confusion 
of face than these. I do not want to excuse or 
explain away their failings; but I want to im 
press a proper regard to the dignity of the holy 
office; I want to revive that ancient precept, 
“Thou shalt not speak evil of the ruler of thy 

ople.” 

“God forbid,” said David, “that I should put 
forth my hand against the Lord’s anointed.” If 
weakness appear, if the enemy prevail in an 
little matter, Oh! “tell it not in Gath, publish it 
not in the streets of Askelon, lest the daughters 
of the Philistines rejoice, lest the daughters of 
the uncircumcised triumph.” Oh! did but the 
people know, were it but possible for the uncir 
cumcised to consider the secret travail of their 
spirits; the painfully distressing oe pon which 
these have passed through, and which yet await 
them; how often they have wandered in the 
wilderness, “ with their hands upon their loins ;” 
what they have to pass through in the weeks of 
preparation, while eating the roll of prophecy 
and lying on their sides; how often such are 
covered with sackcloth, and have secretly to muse 
on the contents of the roll, wherein is written 
“lamentations, and mourning, and woe;” were 
it possible, I say, for such who are yet whole, not 
having yet fallen upon that stone which the 
Lord hath laid in Zion for a foundation, and 
been broken thereby, and enabled to offer the 
sacrifices of a broken heart; were it possible for 
those who have not trodden the arduous path of 
regeneration, to consider these things, the would 
not need to be reminded to mark such whom the 
Lord set over them; “to esteem them very 
highly,” to honor them with double honor for the 
works’ sake, because they watch for your souls, 
as “they that must give account in the day of 
the Lord Jesus.” Permit me to express some 
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degree of jealousy, lest, instead of this esteem, 
regard, and double honor, there is a murmuring, 
unthankful, gainsaying spirit which is for con- 
demnation ; for whilst I was musing on these 
things, the exceedingly unhappy case of Korah, 
Dathan, and Abiram, was brought into and 
affected my mind, and the language of their 
complaint was brought to my remembrance, “ Ye 
take too much upon you, seeing all the congre- 
gation are holy every one of them, and the Lord 
js among them, wherefore, then, lift ye up your- 
selves above the congregation of the Lord.” 
Thus, through the seduction of him who blinded 
their eyes and hardened their hearts, they mur- 
mured against the meekest of all men, and the 
friend of God. Ah! poor return this for all that 
good and deliverance which he, as an instrument, 
had wrought for them in bringing them out of 
Egypt, in bearing them in his bosom, and so 
frequently and en interceding for them 
with the Almighty. ut the Lord pleaded 
for him against these men, and destroyed them 
by a remarkable destruction. I mention this 
instance as it simply arose without any charge 
of application, leaving that to the Divine witness 
in your bosoms, to which I recommend every one 
of you, in order that you may be enabled to reap 
the caution and benefit intended by these broken 
hints—John Thorp. 


In Toledo (Ohio) recently, a pass-book be- 
longing to a poor man was picked up in the 
streets, containing an account of the man’s cur- 
rent expenses for himself and family. The items, 
covering a period of two weeks, amounted in all 
to $10.69, of which $4.35 was for whiskey, beer 
and “drinks.” Of fifty-nine entries on the book 
thirty-two were for liquor, of which whiskey 
took the lead to the amount of $2.05, then beer, 
$1.55, and “drinks” 75 cents. To offset this the 
family had at the same time $3.26 worth of 
flour. There were no luxuries, and 37 cents 
worth of herring constituted the meat bill. 
These figures indicate something of the inevitable 
wretchedness of the “homes” of such men who 
are under bondage to the abnormal drink appe- 
tite. It is from the many thus improverished 
that the wealth of the few millionaire brewers and 
liquor sellers is derived.—National Temperance 
Advocate. 


A Word in Season.—The following conver- 
sation is said to have taken place in a stage 
coach. A woman was talking very fast, in favor 


of attending the theatre. Among other things 
she said, there was the pleasure of thinking on 
the play before she went; the pleasure she en- 
joyed when there; and the pleasure of reflecting 
upon it when in her bed at night. 

When she had finished speaking, a gentleman 
present, remarked, in a very mild way, “That 
there was one pleasure more, which she had for- 
gotten to mention.” She replied, “What can 
that be? surely I have included every thing, in 
the enjoyment beforehand, at the time, and after- 
wards.” ‘To which he answered, “Madam, the 
pleasure that it will give you on your death-bed.” 

She was struck with great surprise, had not 
another word to say. The consequence was, she 
never went again to the play ; but followed those 
ences which could afford her satisfaction on 


er death-bed.—Selected. 


io 


The dread of appearing singular no doubt in- 
duces many to pursue a course of conduct which 
their better judgment condemns; causing re- 
morse of conscience, and bitter reflection in 
hours of sober thoughtfulness. 


For “‘ The Friend.” 


Days in Bermuda. 
(Concluded from page 334.) 


Third Month 30th, 1887. St. George’s Island, 
where we drove to-day, is connected with this 
island by a long causeway. The roads over to 
it wind alternately down gentle slopes to the 
sea, and then up into the pretty country, and 
then again the next moment we are led by the 
shore of some beautiful sound with its exquisite! y 
tinted waters. We stopped en route at the Wal- 
singham caves, and they are very beautiful. The 
light from the entrance penetrates the emerald 
waters, which are so transparent, that the bot- 
tom, 40 feet beneath the surface, is clearly visi- 
ble. Near by is a calabash tree, that sentimen- 
tal people like to look at, because somebody says 
it is the identical one that the poet Thomas 
Moore wrote about in one of his poems. What 
interested me much more was an orange grove 
near at hand, with its golden, although not sweet 
fruit hanging in thick clusters ; while all around 
were little coffee trees just now bright with their 
red berries. Upon peeling off the skin of these 
berries, there is revealed in each one, two of the 
familiar coffee grains of commerce. 

St. George’s is a slow old place, with crooked 
streets about 10 feet. These have on both sides 
the regulation stone walls, pierced by narrow 
gates that afford a glimpse of the pretty gardens 
and quaint, old, white houses at The 
shops, the public buildings, and docks, all look 
as if slowly going to decay. We addressed the 
proprietor of one of the Tease shops to ask a 
question, and he immediately gave us an exam- 
ple of Bermudian courtesy by shutting up his 
place and inviting us to walk around the town 
with him. These people put to shame our ideas 
of politeness. Our new acquaintance was very 
intelligent, and led us up the hill overlooking 
the town, from whence also a magnificent view 
can be obtained of the harbor, shipping, and in- 
numerable smaller islands. We passed by the 
barracks where the English troops are quartered, 
and just alongside is the chapel for them. This 
is just the English way—to plant a chapel and 
barracks wherever she goes. After our walk, 
we invested in some mementoes of our visit, at 
an almost inaccessible little shop kept by a volu- 
ble old woman, who energetically protested as 
to the genuineness of her wares. St. George’s is 
much frequented by vessels in distress, which 
stop here for repairs; but just now things are 
very dull, and we decided that it was about as 
sleepy and quaint a seaport as we had ever seen. 

3ist. The steamship sailed to-day for New 
York, so the only trace of modern activity has 
left us. About the only sounds we hear are 
those of children’s prattle, the foot-falls of pedes- 
trians on the hard road-way, the cackle of chick- 
ens, and occasionally the unmelodious see-saw of 
some donkey in the distance. One of the first 
phrases I heard after landing, was, “Oh, there is 
no hurry ;” and in truth, if one does get in a 
hurry, the sooner he gets out of it the better. If 
I want a jug of water, I have by this time learned 
to sit down and read patiently until it comes; 
or if I send a man on an errand, I do not ex- 
pect him to come back in an hour, but can cal- 
culate on his reporting to-morrow. This is a 
restful land, where the tension of artificial life 
can be loosened, and where steam and electricity 
do not introduce a pressure even on our recrea- 
tion. The climate and habits of the people are 
all calculated to induce repose. 

Fourth Month 1st. This morning our friend 
Captain White sent around to breakfast some 


delightful fresh strawberries. After the meal we 
started out on an expedition to the coral-reefs. 
These surround the islands, and extend some 10 
or 15 miles out to sea, and a trip over them in 
a row-boat affords an opportunity to examine 
the mysteries of the ocean bed, and observe the 
marvellous tints of the water itself. I cannot 
describe the colors of the latter on these beauti- 
ful shores. One moment it looks the most trans- 
parent pale indigo, fading away into an exquisite 
tint of emerald. Then again the many shades 
of blue and purple blend into what seems like 
liquid pearl. Whilst thus gazing on the wonder- 
fal painting of the Almighty Hand, one cannot 
but be awed at the thought of his works, even 
in this little world of ours, and exclaim as did 
one of old: “In wisdom hast thou formed them 
all.” 

Looking over the boat’s side many beautiful 
sights are presented to the view. Of course coral 
abounds, some of it growing in long prongs like 
a deer’s horns, some resemble coarse grass except 
for color, and some so rounded and marked as 
to suggest the name of “brain coral.” Here 
and there grow clumps of Finger Sponge, which 
is a fine textured sponge that is formed and 
looks like one’s fingers. In many places the va- 
rious hued grasses and sea-weeds, spread 10 or 
20 feet beneath us, look almost like a well woven 
carpet. Down in the quiet depths of this vast 
aquarium there wander many kinds of fish, 
whose bright scales flash in the sunlight that 
penetrates their watery home. We recognize 
the big, black “Sea Pudding,” the pretty Sea 
Anemone, and the curious Star Fish. At noon 
we landed by an old farm house close to the 
beach, and partook of a hearty meal, after which, 
lying down in an old boat hauled up under the 
shadow of some fragrant cedar and oleander 
trees, and fanned by the lovely Southern winds, 
I dreamed away an hour. J. devoted this time 
to a practical fishing expedition, during which 
the “ Silver-hook” accomplished wonders, and we 
then started for home. Our return was around 
by Ireland Island, where is the great dock-yard 
and the huge dry-dock and some grim gun-boats, 
all the property of the British government, and 
in striking contrast to the peaceful scenes we 
witnessed early in the day. 

Bermuda is a great naval establishment. Here 
are repair shops, and docks to hold the largest 
men-of-war, and immense supplies, and enough 
powder and ammunition to stock many fleets. 
Out on one island is one of the largest depots of 
gunpowder in the world, and it is guarded with 
the most extraordinary care. All the command- 
ing positions on the islands are strongly fortified, 
and. mounted with cannon, which frown down 
on the lovely landscape and peaceful sea. The 
expenditure of money in building the solid ma- 
sonry of these forts, and in arming them, has 
been prodigious. The red coated young soldiers 
of England wander everywhere. The visitor 
cannot but wonder and lament that these lovely 
little specks out in the great Atlantic should be 
so pervaded by the spirit of unholy war. 

2nd. Some of the foods peculiar to Bermuda 
are very good, but I have yet to see the place 
that equals Pennsylvania in regard to good 
eating. The banana groves are everywhere, the 
fruit is small but tender and finely flavored, 
and is cooked in a variety of ways. The sweet 

tatoes are better than those of New Jersey. 

he papaw grows on tall trees, resembles in 
appearance a large orange, has the texture of 
squash, and although much thought of, is to 
me at least an insipid fruit. Onions are plenty, 
and are cooked into everything that the natives 





operations, to express the baptism of Christ, and 
work of regeneration as begun, carried on and 
perfected by Him.” 

The same view is set forth by Robert Barclay 
in the Tenth section of the Twelfth Proposition 
of his Apology, which treats on the subject of 
Baptism. In this, in replying to those who in- 
ferred the necessity of water baptism from the 
text already quoted, he says : 

“If this prove anything, it will prove water- 
baptism to be of absolute necessity ; and there- 
fore Protestants rightly affirm, when this is urged 
upon them by Papists, to evince the absolute 
necessity of water-baptism, that water is not here 
understood of outward water; but mystically, of 
an inward cleansing and washing. Even as 
where Christ speaks of being baptized with fire, 
it is not to be understood of outward material 
fire, but only of purifying, by a metonymy ; be- 
cause to purify is a proper effect of fire, as to 
wash and make clean is of water; therefore the 
Scripture alludes to water, where it can as little 
be so understood, as where we are said to be 
saved by the washing of regeneration, Titus iii. 
5. Yea, Peter saith expressly, ‘That the bap- 
tism which saves, is not the putting away of the 
filth of the flesh.’ So that since water cannot be 
understood of outward water, this can serve 
nothing to prove water-baptism.” 

A similar view of this passage has been taken 
by others than members of the Society of Friends. 
Adam Clark, a learned member of the Methodists, 
who advocate the use of water-baptism, observes 
on this passage: “It is not necessary, that by 
water and the spirit, (in this place) we should 
understand two different things; it is probably 
only an elliptical form of speech, for the Holy 
Spirit, under the similitude of water: as in Matt. 
iil. 11, the Holy Ghost and fire do not mean two 
things but one.” 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unirep States.—The Secretary of the Treasury 
has issued the 149th call for the redemption of bonds. 
It is for $19,717,500 of the three per cents, and will 
mature on Seventh Month Ist. 

Land Commissioner Sparks, in speaking of the pur- 
pose of the Secretary of the Interior to revoke the 
orders of the withdrawal of railroad indemnity lands, 
made by his predecessors from time to time since 1850, 
expressed the opinion that the revocation will result 
in 25,000,000 acres of land being thrown open to settle- 
ment and entry. 

Judge Pardee, of the United States Circuit Court, in 
a case tried at Atlanta, has declared the Local Option 
law of Georgia to be constitutional. An appeal will 
be taken to the Supreme Court of the United States. 

At the time of its adjournment, the Pennsylvania 
Legislature had passed 349 bills, 106 of which origi- 
nated in the Senate and 243 in the House. The Gov- 
ernor signed 58 bills and vetoed 8, leaving 283 bills to 
be acted upon within the next thirty days. 

A telegram from Bethlehem, Pa., says that the Sal- 
vation Army has for some time past been marching 
through the streets there every evening “yelling and 
singing.” Collisions with the police were frequent. 
Finally, on the night of First-day, the 21st instant, 
““while parading noisily,” the captain and one officer 
of the Salvationists were arrested. The next morning 
they were committed to jail “ in default of fines, which 
the Justice imposed upon them for disorderly conduct 
and profanity.” 

The laws against the sale of liquor on the first day 
of the week, in New York, have been enforced for the 
past three weeks. As a consequence there was a gen- 
eral exodus from that city to the seaside, Jersey City, 
Hoboken, Brooklyn and Staten Island. It is estimated 
that 10,000 people went to Staten Island alone. 

A despatch from Newburgh, New York, says forest 
fires are devastating the Shawangunk Mountains. 
Thousands of dollars’ worth of timber have already 
been destroyed, and the damage to young timber is in- 
calculable. 

Forest fires are still burning in the Michigan penin- 
sula, but are abating in many places. The losses 
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through the wind storm of two weeks ago and these 
fires are estimated as high as $3,000,000. 

According to a telegram from New Orleans, that city 
is now believed to have the best marine quarantine 
system in the world. “The effects of incoming passen- 
gers are exposed to superheated steam at 230 degrees, 
and vessels are subject to a germ-killing process that is 
accomplished in five hours without damage to delicate 
fabrics in the cargo.” 

Several cases of yellow fever are reported as having 
appeared at Key West, Florida. 

While boring for natural gas a few miles from 
Lamar, Missouri, a vein of zinc has been discovered, 
said to be nine feet in thickness. 

The great Lick Telescope, San Francisco newspapers 
fear, cannot be got ready for use by the Ist of Seventh 
Month, as had been anticipated, but will be much be- 
hind that time. 

The deaths in this city last week numbered 410, 
which was 48 less than during the previous week, 
and 42 more than during the corresponding period 
last year. Of the whole number 225 were males and 
185 females: 208 adults and 202 minors: 57 died of 
consumption ; 35 of pneumonia; 30 of measles; 28 of 
convulsions ; 22 of diseases of the heart ; 15 of debility ; 
14 of marasmus; 13 of inflammation of the brain; 12 
of paralysis, and 11 of diphtheria. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 44’s, registered, 109}; coupon, 
1104; 4’s, 1294; 3’s, 101; currency 6’s, 126 a 137. 

Cotton was quiet, but firm, at 11} cts. for middling 
uplands. 

Feed was quiet, but steady, under small supplies. 
Sales of 1 car choice winter bran, at $21.25 per ton. 
Quotations: Bran, western winter, fancy, $21.50 a 
$21.75; do., do. medium to choice, $20.50 a $21.25; 
bran, spring, $19.50 a $20.50. 

Flour and Meal.—Demand for flour was of a hand- 
to-mouth character, but the market ruled firm with 
moderate offerings. Sales of 125 barrels Pennsylvania 
family, at $3.90 ; 125 barrels Ohio, clear, at $4.25; 375 
barrels do. straight, at $4.50 a $4.55; 500 barrels do. 
patent, at $4.75 a $5; 125 barrels do. do. fancy, at $5.25 ; 
126 barrels, Minnesota, clear, at $4.25, and 625 barrels 
do., patent, at $4.85 a $5.10. Rye flour was quoted at 
$2.75 a $2.85 per barrel, as to quality. 

Grain.—Wheat ruled a fraction lower; No. 2 red 
closing at 95% cts. bid and 95§ cts. asked. Corn was 
dull and weak; No. 2 mixed closing at 464 cts. bid and 
47 cts.asked. Oats were quiet, but higher; No. 2 white 
closing at 37} cts. bid and 374 cts. asked. 

Beef cattle were demoralized and jc. lower, at 3} a 
5} cts. 

Shee 
shear 
head. 

Hogs were inactive and jc. lower, at 7 a 7} cts. 

ForreiGn.—On the 20th instant a large meeting of 
Unionist members of the House of Commons was held 
in London. Lord Hartington presided. It was resolv- 
ed to inform the Government that the feeling was al- 
most unanimous against the old Bailey clause of the 
Crimes Bill. The meeting was strongly opposed to 
hampering the Government, and decided to give a 
hearty support to any reasonable scheme for shorten- 
ing the debate on the Crimes bill. 

Lord Rosebery speaking at Newton Abbot on the 
28rd instant, said that what the English nation wanted 
was education in the facts of the Irish question. The 
nation had been grossly and constantly misled by foul 
libels or by worse means. Once it thoroughly under- 
stood the real issue, it would no longer hesitate. 

It is announced that a new English coin, of the de- 
nomination of a double florin—two shillings—will 
shortly be issued. 

In the French Chamber of Deputies, a debate on the 
report of the Budget Committee, which demands a re- 
duction in the estimates submitted by the Government, 
was begun in the Chamber of Deputies on the 17th inst. 

The Chamber, by a vote of 275 to 259, rejected the 
proposals of the Government and proceeded to discuss 
the order of the day. 

Minister Goblet then announced that the Cabinet 
would resign. As soon as this announcement had been 
made the members of the Cabinet left the House. 

Afterward a resolution was proposed by the Budget 
Committee affirming the necessity of adopting new 
pane for retrenchment. The resolution was adopted 
oy a vote of 312 to 143. 


were 4c. lower; sheared sheep, 3 a 4} cts.; 
lambs, 4 a 6 cts.; spring lambs, $2.50 a $6 per 


The municipal authorities of Lyons, Rennes, Mont- 
pellier, Le Puy and other places have petitioned Presi- 
dent Grévy to retain General Boulanger in the Cabinet. 
This retention would be regarded as a menace to the 
peace of Europe. De Freycinet has announced his in- 
ability to form a new Cabinet. 


The sale of the crown jewels was concluded in Paris 
on Fifth Month, 23rd. The chief lot, a dia 
headdress was sold in sixteen pieces for 650,000 francs, 
The proceeds from the nine days’ sales amounted to 
6,864,000 frances. 

General Geno, commander of the Italian forces at 
Massowah, has dissuaded the Government from cap. 
rying out its Abyssinian oe on the ground 
that the cost and difficulty of the undertaking would 
outweigh the probable gain. 

If is officially announced that five men were execut- 
ed on the 20th instant, for the recent attempt to assaggj- 
nate the Czar of Russia. Six men and two women 
were sentenced to transportation to Siberia, for long 
periods, for complicity in the attempt. 

A Berlin telegram to the Independence Belge, re- 
ceived on the 18th inst., says that the police at Novo 
Tcherkask have unearthed another plot to kill the 
Czar and that 30 arrests have been made. 

William O’Brien, the Irish Editor and Member of 
Parliament, has been making speeches against the 
evictions of Lord Lansdowne, in various parts of the 
Dominion of Canada. At Toronto and at Kingston he 
was mobbed and his chest injured by missiles which 
were thrown at him. At Hamilton, while riding to 
his hotel, after making a speech at the Palace Rink, 
several shots were fired at him, one of which struck 
the driver and disabled his wrist. 

Reports have been received in the city of Mexico 
from the regions of Northern Mexico recently visited 
by earthquakes. At Bahispe “no habitable house was 
left standing.” Sixty persons were killed and many 
fatally injured. During the afternoon and night of the 
day following, there were 18 additional shocks. It was 
thought the number of bodies dug out of the ruins 
would reach 150. A volcanic eruption occurred in the 
mountains near Javos, flames bursting from the sum- 
mit, and boulders being thrown up. 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL. 


Until further notice the stage will connect with the 
7.02 and 9.03 morning trains from Broad St., to convey 
passengers to the School; and at other times when 
timely notice is sent to J.G. WriiraMs, Supt, 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE. 
Near Frankford, (Twenty-third Ward,) Philadelphia. 
Physician and Superintendent—Joun C. Hart, M.D, 

Applications for the Admission of Patients may be 


made to the Superintendent, or to any of the Board of 
Managers, 


MARRIED, Fifth Mo. 12th, 1887, at Friends’ Meeti: 
house, Moorestown, N. J., Epwin R. Bett, of Had- 
donfield, and Mary W. Maruack, daughter of Mary 
Anna and the late George Matlack, of Moorestown. 

, at Friends’ Meeting-house, Fourth and Arch 
Streets, Philada., on the 12th of Fifth Month, 1887, 
WaLter Griscom to Mary W. Harmer, both of 
Philadelphia. 

, at Media, Delaware Co., Penna., on the 18th 
of Fifth Month, 1887, Georee 8S. THorp, of Middle 
town, to ANNIE PALMER, daughter of Lewis Palmer, 
of Media. 


Diep, on the evening of the 21st of Fourth Month 
at his residence near Springville, Linn County, Iowa 
Barton Dray, in the 84th year of his age. He had 
been afflicted about a year with cancer, and at time 
his sufferings were extreme, but he bore them with 
Christian fortitude and resignation, being clothed with 
that spirit which sweetens the cup of affliction. His 
course through life was marked by consistency and by 
a diligent attendance of our religious meeting, always 
manifesting a lively interest in the affairs of Society. 
At times he experienced much poverty of spirit, and 
said it would be through unmerited mercy if he gained 
an entrance into the kingdom of heaven; and if he 
was favored to enter within the gates he would be com 
tent. A few days before his close he expressed, that 
all around him seemed bright, and that he was enabled 
to feel a consoling evidence that he should pass peace 
fully away, and that his passage from this world would 
be easy; said he was ready, willing and anxious to 
but hoped to be preserved in patience to the end. 
calm, serene look of his countenance was a token of the 
state of his mind; and we reverently believe his desire 
was granted, for he went as one falling asleep, to that 
rest he so much longed for; and we believe the lar 
guage applicable, “ Blessed are the dead which die i 
the Lord, from henceforth ; yea, saith the Spirit, that 
they may rest from their labors,” 
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